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Badness, and was really quite interesting. A letter of recom-
mendation written by the Graces on the forehead of Beauty
is never dishonoured, for ever}* one who has his eyes and a
heart pays on sight.
'Here are two very pretty young women/ said the count-
ess* 'Who are you, rny dears:'
Zenobia answered, "We are the humble servants of the
chevalier, and have the honour to serve you, ladies.'
My humble servants took the ladies' cloaks and followed
chem into rny bedroom, where the three dresses were spread
out. The countess, pointing to the pearl-grey one, exclaimed,
'What a lovely robe! Who does it belong to, chevalier?'
cTo your husband, madame, to do what he pleases with.
I hope that he will give it to you, and that you will not
affront him by refusing it. Here, count, this dress is for
you, and I will blow out rny brains if you do not take it.'
cMy dear chevalier, we love you too much to drive you
to such an act. This proceeding is worthy of you. I take
your beautiful present with one hand, and give it with the
other to her for whom it is intended.3
<What, my dear husband, is this magnificent dress really
/or me? How can I thank you both? I absolutely must put*
iif on for dinner.'
The two other dresses were less rich, but more brilliant.
One was of pink and apple-green striped satin, trimmed
with feather flowers in the best possible taste; and the other
was in sky-blue satin, sprinkled with bouquets of flowers,
and trimmed with a thick mignonette niching. Zenobia told
Qlementina the green one was for her.
cAnd how do you know, pray?*
cBecause it is the longest, and you are the tallest.'
Eleonora declared that she was dying to try hers on,
which she did, and Clementina put on the green.
When we left the room I embraced Count Ambrose cor-
dially, and asked his pardon for the presents I had dared to
offer to his family*